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CONSIGN MENT. 


A WEAK PHOSPHATE. 

You might as well try to make good lager 
with spent tan bark as to manure a run down 
farm with promises. 

The crops are bad on Uncle Sam’s farm. 
The business soil has been over-worked and 
The 
new farm hand who offered his services pro- 
fessed to have a patent phosphate that would 


run out and does not pay to cultivate. 


immediately restore the lost tone of the soil 
and make things boom. But when he got 
to work they found he had nothing stronger 
to spread than more promises. 

And he has been at it now seven months 
sowing wind. Shall he reap a whirlwind, or 
what? 





WHERE THE MONEY GOES. 

It is always hard times for poor folks, 
always flush times for those who earn the 
least, and least deserve plenty. There 
seems to be no diminution of the follies and 
extravagances and foreign airs of our par- 
venue rich. Men may come and men may 
go but the supply of fools and the current 
of money to and out of their pockets keeps 
on forever. 

Enough money goes out of the country 


every year for foreign luxuries and travel, or’ 


is spent in fashionable extravagance, to pay 
the national debt. 
to do what 
money. 


Say men have a right 


| riotous living 


| party. 
they please with their own | 
It is not their own money, in most | 


THE JUDGE. 


Three-fourths of this spending that 
gotten with- 
out effort—left the spenders by others or ex- 


sases. 


makes the country pinch, was 


torted from labor by speculations, monopol- 
ies und gouging. This independent of the 
higher law, that wealth is a trust which no 
man has a right to use for his own gratifica- 
tion alone. 

But there is one compensation, Fools 
and money will and ought to be speedily di- 


vorced, A man might do worse than spend 


_his patrimoney or his ill-gotten gains in 


he might hoard it. 





IT WILL NOT GO ON. 


With Postmaster-General Vilas sending 
out circulars inviting all the favorite un- 
washed to come up to the spoils banquet and 
removing several hundred Republicans a 
week on trumped up charges of offensive 
partisanship; with Democratic county com- 
mitteemen all over the country busy appor- 
tioning the offices; with the rules of civil 
service reform systematically and ingenu- 
ously evaded from the top to the bottom of 
the administration it looks as if Democrats 
were the partisans most offensive to all true 
lovers of an honest civil service. 

They could put on the stolen garments of 
the star-eyed Goddess and make a brave show 
of reform, but when it came to putting on 
It was 
when Democracy wanted to walk in the way 
of reform that she found herself crippled. 
It was a case of a No. 2 slipper ona No. 8 
foot. 
will be seen when the clock strikes twelve, 


the slipper—there was the pinch. 


It belongs to some one else—to whom 


three years or so hence, and the only one 
whose foot it fits willenter the White House. 

It may do Cinderella good to work in the 
kitchen awhile. She will be the better pre- 
pared to grace the civil service reform slip- 
per when she is called to try it on. 





RULINGS. 


IT Is A VERY slow town indeed that does 
not threaten to build a Grant monument. 
Those that conclude not to begin one will 
by-and-by not seem so slow as those that 


| start. 


BUTLER CAMPAIGN documents shipped to 
Decatur, Ill., from New York, last October, 
were received by the chairman of the Na- 
tional party at the former place July 20. 
Butler was never before known to be so slow 
in expressing his sentiments. 


PRESIDENT CLEVELAND published his 
proclamation against the ‘‘ lying and treach- 
erous representations ” of leading Democrats 
all over the country. He has taken a long 
time to learn the true inwardness of his own 
Does it begin to dawn on Democrats 
why Republicans have to be retained in 
office? 





SPEAKING of butter—the 
always with you. 


poor ye have 


Morro oF THE festive funeral director— 
** From grave to gray.” 
STATISTICS are dry reading, but to thou- 
sands of uneducated people savings banks’ 
reports contain items of interest. 


THE CHOLERA BACILLUS has been discov- 


ered in German cheese. So that’s what 
ailed the limburger all this time. 
WoRTH, THE PARIS milliner, has been 


made a baron. The woman who wears one 
of his full-dresses is made a bare’un also, 

OvT oF 3,877 murderers during last year, 
only 103 were convicted and hung, and not 
one of them was a regularly licensed physi- 
cian. 

A NORWEGIAN PHOTOGRAPHER has suc- 
ceeded in getting a negative of the aurora 
borealis in full play. He ought to make a 
specialty of children’s photographs. 


It 18 SUPPOSED that poet Squire has taken 


his *‘shattered hand of Freedom [lig F] 
from the dial of Time,” to asurgeon. — In- 


deed, the poet and his poem are in hospital. 

THE SUN BUREAU advises, ‘‘ young man, 
never give up because the work is hard.” 
For what does Chas. A. expect young men 
to give up work? He should furnish the 
other reasons if he vetoes that one. 


A PHILADELHHIA E.Cc. has a daily col- 
umn entitled, ** What Philadelphia editors 
think.” It was undertaken for the purpose 
of convincing the public that they do, 
actually. It’s rather a discouraging under- 
taking. 

BECAUSE THE Bachelor’s Club, in Lon- 
don, has blackballed some American candi- 
dates, ill-conditioned editors are making a 
fuss and calling it ‘‘The Bachelor Club 
Scandai.” The Bachelor Club’s candle is 
not even worth making light of. 


THIS COUNTRY Is suffering from an over- 
production of foreign wines. We can never 
have good times so long as every gallon of 
foreign wine swells to six gallons as soon as 
it comes in contact with the free air and 
expansive institutions of this country. 


IT IS PREDICTED now that the earth will 
come to an end 6,300 years after the 31st of 
next December. This seems to be a safe 
date upon which to found a healthy, un- 
doubting millerite movement. The trouble 
with prophets—second-advent and financial 
—is that they make too early appointments. 
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HARD ON THE PUG DOGS. 


THE GERMAN POLICEMAN SPEAKS HIS MIND 


ABOUT THE MORMONS ALSO. 


By Julian Ralph, Author of the Sun’s German Barber, etc.” 


The German Policeman sauntered along 
on his post (it was after ten o’clock at night) 
and when he reached Second Avenue, he 


saw a pretty servant maid rush out of the 
area-way of a brown-stone house. 
‘* Look here; vot’s der row?” he asked; 


‘der kitchen poiler busted?” 

‘*Wurrse than that, sir,” said the maid. 

‘* Olt vooman got a doot-ache? ” 

‘‘Wurrse than that, sir.” 

‘* Der olt man goin’ ter die?’ 

‘* Wurrse than that, sir; the pug dog is 
havin’ a terrible fit, sir, an’ we don’t know 
what to do at all, at all—the poor little 
thing—and the missis is almost crazy.” 

“Ah, ha! Der puck dog is zick, eh; and 
you got to vent for der docdor, alretty. Vell, 
vell, dot vas too pad. Sut, see here, mine 
goot vooman, ven you shall got marrit und 
zeddle down, do you know vot you must do 
to blease me, eh?” 

‘* No, sir; but I’m willin’ to larn.’ 

‘‘ Vell, tond you haf a puck dog, uf you 


, 


’ 


blease, choost got a baby, to oplige me. Uf 
you haf to adwerdize for von, or borrow von 
uf an orphan asylum, or marry a vidower 
vots got von py his firsd vife, blease got a 
baby und pe a goot, natural, healthy, honest 
voomans. ‘Tond shower out your madernal 
affegshuns on a leedle puck dog.” 

‘Sure, sir; pug dogs is fer the fashiona- 
ble ladies and not fer the loikes av me.” 

** Now, your dalking righd avay owd from 
your mout. You peen choost righd. Uf 
you aind a vooman at all, but choost a pun- 





dle uf aches und airs, und nonsense und fine 
glothes, go righd avay und get a puck dog 


und dress it up like amoukey—und hug und | 


kiss it, und got der docdor for it und make 
a leedle fool uf der dog und a pig fool py 
yourself, but if you are a goot, flesh-und- 
plood vooman, dake my atwice, und uf you 
ean’d haf a baby to be a mother to, tond 
mike pelief peen a mother to a puck 


dog.” 








MHICA GO 
iy, MEAN 
Hipd MRK? 





THE MORMONS MUST REFORM, 


Mr. Oppenheim, the butcher, and Mr. 
Reilly, the blacksmith, were discussing the 
Mormon question on the corner of Avenue 
A, when the German Policeman _ strolled 
up to them, that same night. Just as he 
came up, Mr. Reilly, the blacksmith, said: 

‘The Mormons are a rich and prosperous 
payple, sorr, and they foind that Mormonism 
pays. 

“Oh, it bays, does it?” said the German 
Policeman, almost screaming; ‘‘ py Chiminy 
Hooky! my frent, uf you effer go in asbecu- 
lation und it ton’d bay any bedder as der 
Mormon peezness, I bitty you. Those Mor- 
mon fellers got goot farms und blendy 
money, but dem are bucking againsd Brovi- 
dence, und dot ain’d going to bay in der long 
run. Brovidence is shlow und der Mormons 
haf hat a good ding so long vot dem dink 
she is asleeb, but von day she vill oben von 








eye at ’em und den it would peen bedder uf 
they neffer vas porn. 

“Der slafehoelders used to dink Brovi- 
kence vos asleecb down South dwenty-fife 
year ago, but von day she voke up und for 
effery slafe dem hat dem losd a dozen vhite 
men und ten donsand dollars. Yoost der 
same it vill peen mit der Mormons. 

‘Der Mormon relitchion is pilt on der 
ruin und disgrace of voomans und der wreck 
uf decency. Uf dem tond reform und vipe 
owd Mormonism, Ungle Sam vill dake der 
agency for Brovidence und vipe it owd— 
und vipe a few dowsand Mormons owd along 
mit it. 

**It may pe negst year, or, like slafery, 
der ding may grawl along a hundert year, 
but Brovidence has got to vin der game. A 
hundert year aind more as a gupple uf sec- 
onds on der glock uf Brovidence. Der 
hands meof shlow on dat glock, Misder 
Reilly, but dem neffer shtop moofing.” 





Mr. Humphry. 





A strange figure approached along the 
curving path towards the seat which I ocen- 
pied in the Public Garden. He was made 
up of curves and rolled rather than walked; 
and the earth trembled beneath the ponder- 
ous bulk. His back rose in an immense 
hump, forming a mountainous back-ground 
to his derby; the bridge of his nose was an 
are, his broad double chin and rotund abdo- 
men suggested good living, his short legs 
bowed out in harmony with the prevailing 
outlines, and his stout, stubby boots were 
round-toed. As he swayed down upoy the 
bench and removed his hat I noticed that 
his forehead bulged prominently, and the 
drops of sweat upon it suggested water on 
the brain. Even his finger nails were like 
little hammocks. I had no hesitation in 
addressing this stranger, who was anything 
but the deau ideal of a man, as Mr. ITum- 
phrey, nor was I disappointed when he re- 
sponded to my salutation in a rotund voice. 

In the desultory talk which followed | 
was more than ever convinced of the dis- 
parity between mind and matter. My bul- 
ky and bulging friend’s opinions were a flat 
contradiction of hisappearance. One mig! t 
have expected large views expressed in well- 
rounded periods, or perhaps some circumlo- 
cution in manner of statement. The oppo- 
site was true. His views were angular and 
his expressions straight and pointed. The 
plan of the garden did not please him; he 
would have had the walks laid out in straight 
lines and at right angles; the oval and pear- 
shaped flower-beds shonld have been in 
squares or rectangles. The trees he deemed 
useful for shade, but uot pleasing in the 
droop of their foliage; the flag-pole was to 
be preferred as an object of symmetry. The 
architecture of achurch in the distance—a 
suggestion of the oriental style, was as re- 
pulsive to his fancy as the liberal religion of 
its worshippers. ‘* They have deserted the 
narrow way that leadeth to the straight 
gate,” said he. 

‘*Humph!” I ejaculated as I turned 
away, and caught his rejoinder, ‘ Well, 
that’s flat,” TOBY. 





In the {nterest of Publie Morals. 


The La Farge suit has resulted in recog- 
nition of the principle that an artist has the 
right to control photographs of his models 
and protect them from public exposure, 
This will, perhaps, be joyful news for many 
abashed actresses and society women whose 
pictures are recklessly exposed for sale by 
obdurate photographers. The latter should 
certainly hold these portraits in the light of 
a patient’s sacred revelations to her physi- 
sicians; and otherwise not hold them in the 
light at all. 
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A GHOST ON A MAN-OF-WAR. 





After a sultry day, not long ago, Jack 
Servenmalet and the carpenter’s mate were 
pacing up and down on the port side of the 
deck of the big man-of-war at the foot of West 
Twenty-sixth Street, talking of old times 
while the second-class apprentice, with his 
head on the scupper block was sleeping 
against the bulwarks. In the forward cabin 
in the poop one of the lieutenants sat by his 
table reading a blanket-sheet evening paper 
by the light of a student’s I: amp. He nodded 
now and then, as the night deepened and an 
occasional breath of wind floated down from 
some place, no one could tell where, and final- 
ly being wholly overcome by the soothing in- 
fluences, he Jaid one hand, with paper in it, 
in the open port, rested his head on the back 
of his chair and thus went off fast asleep. 

On shore people noticed that the little 
gusts of wind made whirligigs that danced 
along the streets throwing dust and bits of 
paper into the air. Jack and the carpenter’s 
mate also felt the breezes that drifted about, 
coming first over one rail and then over the 
other, fanning the bronzed cheeks of the 
sailors, and Jack said: 

‘* These ’ere cat’s paws is what a sweet- 
heart o’ mine told me oncet was seffers. 
‘ Jack,’ says she, ‘ they’s the seffers as comes 
from the angel’s wings what’s floatin’ around 
sailor men takin’ care on em,’ she says, 
which it were a wery proper sentiment for 
her as didn’t know that a rain squall with 
lots of lightning was a brewin.” 

‘* Maybe they is from angels arter all,” 
said the carpenter’s mate. ‘‘ Leastways it 


are allurs on such nights as these when sper- | 
rits comes back to the places as they used to 


know on when they was in the flesh. I 
mind when I was in the merchant service, 
The mate, which his name was Ezckel and 
the old man called him Zeke, 
in Liverpool packets and never had no man- 
ners. tle used to pound the man reglar 
three times a day. One day we was stowin’ 
the foretopsail in a gale of wind off the 
Horn. Dick Johnson as was in the bunt 
did somethin’ or nuther, and the mate he 
ran up the riggin’ and jumped on him. 
Dick he tumbled over the yard and fell ker- 
slumpondeck. Just afore he died he cursed 
Zeke and the ship with the blood a bubblin’ 
over his lips. Sich curses as them sticks, 
and the men all said as it was sure that Dick 
ud come back and haunt the ship. 


Jack Servenmalet and his Companions have an Adventure on a 
Sultry Night 
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| very wide, stared at the apparition. 


The lad, like all the new race of American naval seamen, was 
bright and intelligent, and was singled out by the lieutenant, three 
minutes Jatcr, to explain the cause of the wild commotion which 
immediately followed the appearance of the strange apparition on 
deck. He said: 

‘I thought I must have been dreaming when I woke up, sir, 
and saw what looked like a wee girl, dressed all in white, drop over 
the rail just forward of the mizzen rigging. It floated gently to 
the deck, never making the least noise and there stopped and 
quivered as if it was afraid of something. ‘To make sure whether 
I did see anything, I looked around at Jack and the carpenter’s mate. 
‘They were both staring at it very hard and standing first on one foot 


was edicated | 


remained quiet. 


penter’s mate. 


both 


they had. 





and then on the other like landlubbers marking time. 

‘* Whatever it was sir, I don’t know, 
it began to creep across the deck right towards Jack and the car- 
After creeping a little ways it gathered itself to- 
gether and turned a somerset, chuckling to itself in a rattly voice 
and creeping on again. 
and laughed just as it did before. 
> mate visibly. 


but after a minute or two 


A few feet further on it flopped over again 
It was affecting Jack and the 
When it laughed the second time they 


started as if to get a capstan bar at the rail, but it seemed 
too late for that, because the ghost was making for them on the 
run, they both squared off ready to receive it with the best 
Although I was that scared I couldn’t have moved if 
I’d been ordered to by the 
they were facing each other and within handy reach, just as if they 


Captain, I couldn’t help noticing that 


were going to have ont some grudge that had been aching them. 


“°T warn’t three days afore Jim Sykes and 


| Bristol Hen, as was Dick's chums, was 


standin’ by the spanker sheet ’cause we'd a 
shift of wind suddint-like and had to jibe 
her over, and the mate was standin’ on the 
lee rail. ‘Aye, aye, sir!’ says Jim, and 
lets go the sheet and the spanker boom 
knocked the mate into kingdom come and 
busted itself agin the mizzen riggin’ afore 
you could say Jack Robinson. With that 
the old man and the second mate was out 
on deck. ‘ What did you let that ‘ere sheet 
go for?’ says the Captain, gatherin’ a pump 
brake. ‘You told me to, sir,’ says Jim. 
‘ What?’ says the Captain. ‘I axes pardin’ 
sir, but you sticks your head outen the door 
thar and you says wery distinct for to let go 
that ’ere sheet, and we does it.” ‘ True for 
it,’ says Bristol. Then the old man what 
never hadn’t sticked his hed outen the cabin, 
he knows and we all knows that Dick had 
come back.” 

The two men walked up and down the 
deck in silence for some time, the sound of 
their steps being very distinct after the car- 
penter’s mate had stopped talking. It was 
hard to tell which had been most affected by 
the story of the revenge taken by Dick’s 
ghost, for both were silent for half an hour, 
and then another breath of air came _ whirl- 
ing slowly down, stirring the windsail that 
hung limp over a hatchway and causing 
Jack to mutter something about ‘‘ more 
angel wings a-flutterin’,” while he tried to 
laugh in a sickly way, and then glanced 
sharply into the mizzen rigging. They 
were walking aft then, but at once started 
forward and had taken five or six steps when 
| the windsail was inflated for a moment by 
; another breath of air, and then a slight 
' rustle was heard in the direction of the cabin. 
The men stopped and looked around. They 
saw nothing and were about to start on, 
when the noise was repeated and the long 
pennant that had dropped from the mizzen 
| truck suddenly seemed to rise directly up in 
line with the mast. Jack glanced aloft 
and saw this unusual movement, and he was 
just going to call the attention of the car- 
penters mate to it when a more decided 
rustling was heard, and then something 
white and without shape rolled in over the 
| port rail. It “ie to the deck, where it 
Just then the second-class 
apprentice woke up, and opening his eyes | 


I guess the “ghost noticed it too, for it turned 
two summersets without stopping, laughed 
louder than ever and then, while the ribbons 
on their hats fluttered, it gave a yell that 
could have been heard in Hoboken and rose 
up between them like the shadow of a 
man twelve feet high and seemed to dare 
them to hit it. Neither one of them flinched, 
sir. They both struck out together, but the 


| ghost didn’t have any substance to it and 


Jack landed his right full on the carpenter’s 
mate’s nose just as the carpenter’s mate 
fetched him one between the eyes. The 
shock knocked them both off their pins, sir, 
and stretched them on the deck, while the 
ghost, yelling like mad, flopped its arms and 
plunged into the windsail. Before you 
could tell it, sir, those two men were on 
their feet again, with their daddies up, and 
thumping away at each other, and thinking 
that it was an awful solid ghost they’d got 
between them.” ; 

‘True for it, sir,” said Jack. ‘The 
ghost didn’t never seem to mind the clip I 
give him no more ner if we’d whistled at 
him, but whether we was knocked down by 
the ghost or whether we knocked each other 
down, as the boy says, is more nor I knows, 
but I don’t believe the carpenter’s mate 
‘ud hit an old friend, sir.” 

The officer looked puzzled for a minute 
and then he went to the cabin and looked in. 
When he returned he ordered the apprentice 
to goto the deck below and look up the 
windsail to see if the ghost could be seen 
there. The lad said ‘‘ Aye, aye, sir, but 
moved hesitatingly till Jack said he would 
go along. When they returned from the 
deck below Jack was hanging back as if he 
wished to escape observation, and the boy 
carried a wad of paper. 

‘**There was nothing into the windsail, 
sir,” he said blithely, ‘‘only this newspaper 
was lying on the deck.” 

‘lt’s mine,” said the officer. ‘I was 
reading it before I fell asleep, and let it 
blow out the port and in over the rail to 
scare the anchor watch.” JOHN R. SPEARS. 

In Austria all patent medicines are 
tested by the government. As a Repub- 
lican, we favor applying this plan to our 
present administration. Let the cabinet 
officers take turns as testers, then the heads 
of bureaus, and afterwards all the new ap- 
pointees. 
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From the veriest gamin the slums beget, 
To the zilded youth with the coronet, 
All of them play with it, 
Seemingly gay with it, 


Taking slow death through a cigarette. 


The invasive, intrusive, odiferous thing! 


It's power autocratic I sadly sing. 


Tha Dynamite Scare in New Hampshire. 

You ree’lect the time them buildin’s in 
London was blow’d up? Well, it was at that 
time that this I’m cal’ating to tell you hap- 
pened, 

My husband Jonas is a smart, stiddy 
man, an’ he never had no whims till the 
newspapers got full of dynamite and sich. 
Then he got nervous, 

** Debby,” says he, ‘‘ we’ve got a lot of 
Irish folks in the village.” 

‘**So we hev,” says I, ‘‘ and a likely smart 
lot they be—as you know. Who’s so spry 
hayin’ as Mike O’Donelly? ” 
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THE CIGARRETTE. 


SING the song of the cigarette, 
The nineteenth century dudelet’s pet, 


With its dainty white overcoat, 
Prithee, now, make a note, 


How your affections entangled get. 


The Machiavelian power I sing, 
Of the stealthy, insidious, treacherous thing. 


What odors unpleasant our nostrils fret! 


That subtle aroma we ne'er forget. 


Sut wherefore complain of it 
Spite of the pain of it, 


We too, indulge in our cigarette. 


The skeletonizing power I sing, 
Of the mind-paralizing, perfidious thing. 


Shades of the past, that linger yet! 


Is there no land where laws beset 


Those who lay sense aside, 
Puffing slow suicide, 


Into themselves from a cigarette? 


**T hain t got nothin’ to say against their 


smartness,” says he, ‘* but they de Irish, and 
who knows when they’ll blow us up?” 

‘Blow us up,” says I. ‘* You’re a losin’ 
of your senses!” 

He looked kinder shame-faced, but ef 
you'll believe it the next week he got some 
excuse to send Mike off to the medder farm. 
I liked Mike, myself an’ his wife Bridget 
was as good a hand at cookin’ up a mess 0’ 
victuals as you ever see. She was sick in 
the winter, an’ so I sent her some dough- 
nuts and stuff, so she took kind of a likin’ 
to me. 

I declare after Jonas had sent Mike off he 
was worsern’ ever. He cal’ated as how he’d 
see right through his reasons and would be 
mad. At last somethin’ happened that put 
me all out. 

One night, jes’ about sundown, Teddy 
O’Donelly come up with a good-sized covered 





Thither I'd fly and forever sing 
The praise of the land that is free from the thing. 


What sinner without and beyond the pale 
Of civilization, began to inhale, 
Sealing his own sad fate, 
Telling us, oh! too late! 
Gibbering lunacy ends the tale, 
Ilusky my voice, I must cease to sing, 
I'm puffing, myself, at the poisonous thing. 
JAMES CLARENCE HARVEY. 


basket. I’d had the jumpin’ toothache, an’ 
was all behindhand with everything. 

Say he: ‘‘ Mother’s mighty sorry for ye 
Teke it right out, af ye plaze!” and off he 
trotted. I brought the basket in an’ sot it 
on the table, an’ what do you s’pose Jonas 
says: 

‘Debby, I’m sure there’s an infernal 
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machine in that ere basket; don’t open it or 
you'll get blowed up,” says he. 

‘* You’ve got a sight of infernal machines 
in your head,” says I. My tooth was a’- 
grumblin’ yet, so [ talked right up to him. 

‘*You’re not agoin’ to tech that!” says 
he. 

‘IT be!” says I. 

** Debby, let it alone,” says he, and when 
he spoke so I’ll own I darsent tech it, but I 
banged the door some. Wall, we went to 
bed. It was cool, so we shet the kitchen 
winders an’ left the bedroom door open. I 
was jes’ udozin’ off when there come a pop 
and crack that waked me up, I tell you! 

‘** Debby,” says he, ‘‘I told you so; we are 
all agoin’.” 

‘** Where to? ” says I, cross as you please. 

‘*'To eternity,” he says, sollem. 

‘I knew that long ago,” I snapped out. 
“Why don’t you see what’s broke? ” 

“*Tt’s that infernal machine!” he cried. 

Well, I dodeclare I am free to confess 
I was set back a little mite. ‘* But I don’t 
hear no more noise. I’m agoin’ to see it 
out now,” says I. 

He didn’t want me to, but I was bound 
to. So we got up an’ lit a candle, an’ looked 
an’ there, you never see nothin’ 
like it in all your borndays! The walls was 
a-runnin’ with something white—there was 
broken glass on the floor, and that white 
stuff over everything. 

‘* That’s dynamite,” says he. 

‘It’s yeast!” says I, ‘‘an’, Jonas Alder- 
bury, my kitchen walls is ruined, there’s a 
nice mess here and a good bottle of yeast 
lost, all along of your nonsense!” says I. 

**An’ I'd a hundred times rather you be 
as stupid as old Gran’ther Hodges as to hev 
you read them newspapers with their ever- 
lastin’ trash!” says I. ** Don’t you say one 
word. Go back to bed. Ida sight rather 
clean it up alone,” says I; ‘‘ for its enough 
to try the patience of Job.” D. 0. T. 








THE ADMINISTRATION has set up an apiary 
and gone to hiving bees. Small hives of 
these offensive partisans might be used to 
hurl from the top. of the White [louse to 
persuade mobs of Democratic office seekers 
to go West. It is getting back to pioneer 
principles when the government makes bees 


i to get its work done. 
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Little Classics. 


CATO THE CENSOR. 

Cato, the Censor, was the King of An- 
cient Cranks, but as Plutarch rather laid 
himself out in showing him up, I will give 
him some little attention myself. 

Cato seems to have been an admirer of | 
true ‘‘ Jeffersonian simplicity.” He always 
greased his boots instead of blacking them, 
and as the cow-boys of Rome said, ** Old 
Cate never wore a bald faced shirt or a long- 
horned collar.” He always smoked an old 
clay pipe filled with gravel-train tobacco, or 
on extra occasions he was known to in- 
dulge in a “*two for” cigars, provided 
some one else set em up. In one of his let- 
ters to Atticus, Cicero asks: “‘ Has that 
Hebeludinous crank, Cato, been seen with a 
cigar in his mouth since I set ’em up when 
we were with him? I believe, by the gods, 
that his soul is so small that it would rattle 
inside a flea’s skull. A thousand souls 
like his could walk across the edge of a razor 
and not be within shouting distance of each 
other.” This shows the general feeling that 
was entertained at Rome in regard to him. 

Some say that Cato drank nothing but 
mountain dew from his little brown jug, 
Lit I have looked into the matter a little, 
and | find that he made and drank a great 
deal of Yankee cider only he was too stingy 
to buy sugar, and so it really was vinegar 
and water. Cicero and Atticus were very 
fund of metheglin, but Cato sold his honey 
in the comb, and so did not make any. Cato 
ulways put down his own pork in the fall, 
and he ate it for three hundred and sixty- 
five straight days out of the year. It is said 
that he heard that one of his neighbors was 
in the habit of having either codfish or mack- 
erel on Fridays and also on Christmas, New 
Year’s Day, Washington’s Birthday, Fourth 
of July, ete., asa sort of a relish, and for 
this ** highfalutin notion,” as Cato called it, 
he never afterwards spoke to the man, and 
when he was path-master he went and 
dumped a load of rocks right on his neigh- 
bor’s sidewalk, ‘‘ to let the dude down,” as 
he expressed it. Such things as this made 
Cato solid with the Plebs, but the elite of 
Rome hated him worse than a rattle-snake 
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‘* What fashions at the seaside when they gambol in the surges 


Close-packed artistic 





BEACH. 


re 


A costume snugly moulded us the squid’s; 

Good looks without adornment making most distracting splurges. 
Scant garments inte rspers d with ‘* undressed kids.’ 

The mermaids their exemplars, who but rarely stoop to wear 
Aught but their native innocence, their beauty and their hair. 


The bathing styles are stunning in capacity for color— 
Full dress is but a yard of striped display 

The true multum in parvo, condensed and concentrated, 
Has paralysed the slow old fashioned way; 

lory is the female bather’s clothes, 

Her form enrapt in nothing, and her brightly flashing hose. 


‘«* A duck,” admirers call her, and she glorifies the title 


While floating like her namesake on the waves; 


Beside her graceful gambols the kaleidescop is sameness 


hates ash leaves. 
Cato was in Rome 

when the Rome, Wa- 

tertown and Ogdens- 


burg Railroad was 
being put through 
from Syracuse, and 


he kicked like a bay 
steer on giving them 
the right of way. He 
said, ** A good yoke 
of oxen is as good a 
engin as I want to 
ride after, and the 
rest of you ain’t no 
better’n what I be.” 
This made him many 
bitter enemies among 
those who liked to 
ride bycicles, dog 
carts, railroad velocipedes, etc., etc. At 
last they passed the bill over his head. | 
have never had a railroad bill passed over my 
head, so I do not know how it feels, but I 
have had about 100,000,000 Catskill moun- 
tain mosquito bills passed over it, and part 
way through it, and I think I will die a 
natural death rather than try anything more 
severe in the bill line just to get my name 
up. 
The ‘‘ Roman Punch” made a great deal 
of sport of Cato from time to time. I refer 
to a comic paper and not to the drink that 
now bears the same name. The jokes in 


The Papal Allocution. 


The old farmer sat on his breezy 
verandah and talked of the foreign 
news, the village paper in hand: 

** Wonder a they didn’t print 
the piece he spoke!” 

** What piece, John?” asked the 
knitting wife. 

** Why, it says here that the Pope 
got up in the college at Rome and 
got off some elocution on the King 
of Italy. If ’twant any Letter than 
some that Richardson gal got off at 
the last day of the "Cademy, I don’t 
wonder they didn’t print it,” said 
he reflectively. ‘*I don’t think that 
gal’s elocution amounted to 
shucks.” 

The old lady concurred and the 
old man resumed the reading of the 
premium list of the coming fair. 


WELL-KNOWN in court circles— 
the old offender. 

Hops are among the most widely 
diffused of plants; they grow from 
pole to pole. 


That single souls soon double up and even kids ‘ 


Spectacular display a thing of graves; 
She flounces and she plunges with the most consumnate art, 
& , : é : 
Breaks male hearts into sp inters, tearing every string apart. 


Tradition’s water maids are out-distanced and out-gamboled 
By these, Columbia's modern bathiny girls; 
No fairy ever matched their forms of statuesque perfection, 
Their eyes of flashing light, their tossing curls; 
Their screams of honied horror, their bewitching little smiles, 
Their blithsome laughs distilled from joy, their happy hearted wiles. 


Oh, yes, the garb is scant; but then the charm is in its wearing, 
Its wearer, its arrangement, and its grace, 

The beauty it enhances—half revealing, half concealing— 
The setting of the picture and the place 

What wonder that seaside dclights continue as the rage, 


engage "’? 


I. EDGAR JONES, 


the London Punch are exact reprints 
from this ancient comic sheet. The engrav- 
ing are the same only the art of engraving 
is now a little mere perfect than it was in 
Cato’s time. 

In his early life Cato kicked against the 
study of Greek. I have known lots of col- 
lege students who were with him in this, 
but the reasons they gave were not exactly 
the same as Cato’s were. 

I came near forgetting one of the biggest 
cranks Cato ever got into his head. When 
the gold fever struck the East, and the 
Forty-niners started for California, Cato 
went along. He hoofed it as far as Carth- 
age, Mo., where he was arrested as a vagrant 
and sent up for sixty days, and as in his pri- 
son cell he sat thinking, mother dear, of 
you, ete., ete., he had a full view of 
Carthage, and each day he got more dis- 
gusted with the town, and one day as he sat 
biting nail heads off in his rage, he said 
aloud, in u half-unconscious way, ‘‘Carthage 
must be destroyed;” then he said again 
‘*Carthage must be destroyed,” then he said 
it again and again and again till he got so he 
could sing it,and even say it in Latin—**‘Car- 
thaygo delenda est,” and after he got out of pri- 
son he went into a free lunch counter and got 
some figs and put them in his shirt pocket, 
and madder than a wet hen he started across 
lots for Rome. He soon jumped a freight 
car and stowed himself away in with a lot of 
crackers and cheese, and as good luck would 
have it the car was bound for Rome, so he 
got home in good season, and he at once 
rushed into the senate, and showed up his 
figs with the following speech: ‘* Them ’ere 
figs I picked Monday morning in Carthage, 
and here to-day is only Wednesday noon. 
They abused me like a pickpocket while | 
was there, and I think Carthago delenda 
est.” This last sentence caught the 
people, for no one had ever before heard 
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him talk even decent English, and when he | 


told how he had traveled, and began to 
shoot his Latin at them, ‘‘ they thought he 
was some Pumpkins,” as Horace very beauti- 
fully states it in one of his sonnets. 

Well, Cato kept up his ‘* Carthago delenda 
est” till it became as popular as ‘** pull down 


your vest,” ‘‘ Wipe off your chin,” “ Git | 
thar Eli,” or any of those popular expres- | 


sions; and Cato kept the ball rolling, for at | 


the end of every speech in the senate, and 
at the end of all his answers to questions he 
would slam in a *‘ Carthago delenda est.” 

A theatrical company came to Rome to 
play ‘‘ East Lynne,” and Cato just sat and 
‘**guyed ” it rigat through, and whenever he 
gota chance to lip in he wou!d whoop her up 
**Carthago delenda est,’ and the gullery 
gods chimed in and just made Rome howl 
** Carthago delenda est.” In the circus it 
was the same way. The Roman circus at that 
time was not a railroad show, so Cato was 
on deck every day, and when he saw a wild 
cat chase a gladiator up the centre pole he 
would shout like a maniac ‘‘Carthago de- 
lenda est”’ till at last the people saw that 
something had to be done. They either 
had to cage Cato or burn Carthage, and as 
the latter seemed more consistent with Ro- 





man dignity they started out to do it. They | 


burned the city, tore down the walls, plowed 
the ground, and sowed it with salt, so the 
next crop of folks who lived there wouldn’t 
be so fresh, especially with Roman citizens 
who might chance to stop there for wood 
and water. I think Syracuse must have 
been served in the same way at some time. 
Frep. S$. Ryman. 


A New Profession. 


The assayer in 
the Philadelphia 
mint says he can | 
compete. with | 
Providence in 
numbering the 
hairs of one’s 
head. Hy has 
scales so accurate 
that he can weigh 
a single _ harr. 
Then all he has to 
do is to take off 
and weigh all the 
hair on your head 
and dividing by 
the weight of one 
he can give you the 
longed-for count. 
He ought to take 
an Indian as part- — 


MIXED 





ner and go into the hair-weighing business, 


There is immense capillary attraction in the 
idea of taking one’s hair off to have it num- 
bered, and we should expect to hear the 
neighborhood of that shop resound with 
cries of ‘‘next!” from the scalpers and 
weighers. 





ETYMOLOGICAL VERSE. 


The way of the wicked is rough, 

Of those who play poker and blough; 
And of those who get tight, 
And their passions excight, 

By drinking intoxicant stough. 


Beware of seductive champagne, 
Which fuddles and softens the brayne; 
Better drink water straight, 
Then to meet a sot’s faight, 
And leave on your name a dark stayne. 


| 
| 
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How 


Wire—“ Dear me, Gluts, I wish you would tell me what to get for dinner. 


would you like picked up cod fish?” 


Huspy—‘‘ Where in thunder did you pick it up?” 


It is interesting to know that several 
young men were arrested the other night in 
New York for wire-pulling. While paint- 


| 


ing the town red they were detected in the 


act of ringing door-bells. 


ADVICE FOR MIXED AFFAIRS. 


HERE’S a murmer of disapprobation, it seems, 
From men who've awoke, 
(‘Tis an exquisite joke!) 
From the sweet, soothing rest of political dreams! 
Tho’ some have succeeded, 
It seems they’ve not needed 
It 
A bit 
For fast as appointed they all resign, 
By request or volition J] cannot divine 
Ah, me! 


(Tee, hee!) 


The Heads lay their scruples 
Away on the shelf, 
And they cannot please all 
So cach pleases himself! 
Such a strife, 
Such is life. 
And the best way it seems in such cases to do, 
Is to be Democrats and Republicans, too! 
Don’t be either, 
Or neither! 


If you find this advice rather hard to accept, 
Don't take it, 
Just shake it! 
And when from the platform of douot you have 
stepped, 
Let us know your decision,-— 
’T will be a bright vision 
To those who've been shut from the country’s Ely- 
sian! 


There’s another small point 

I will try to disjoint; 

*T will not come amiss, 

And it simply is this: 
Remain ‘‘ on the fence,” and you won’t have a slip 
From the dangers of off-fencive partisanship! 


DUVVA. 





Briefs Submitted. 


BY ROBT. MORGAN, 








Young man never say die, at least not in 
presence of the man _ with navy-blue 
whiskers. 

Superlative goodness must be very hard 
on the hair; for, you know, the good gen- 
erally die young. 

Yes, Henry, horse shoes 
made out of wrought-iron; 
sometimes cast for all that. 


are generally 
but they are 


As we hear so little now-a days about the 
banister at Vassar we surmise that the au- 
thorities have put in an elevator. 


An Englishman of our acquaintance says 
he was never shaved by a barber in his life; 
he has always howned a razor of his own. 


It takes nine tailors to make a man: but 
one dress-maker can make a woman pro- 
vided she has any kind of a nucleus to start 
on. 


‘“‘What are the wild waves saying?” 
Well, if they happen to be the wild waves of 
a closed umbrella, they are saying: ‘‘ That’s 
my car.” 


An enquirer after truth speaking of arti- 
ficial honey asks if it is true that men can 
make honey. Yes, indirectly; men make 
bees, and bees make honey. 

An agricultural exchange says that horse 
collars should be washed with ~ carbolic 
acid. Very little starch should be used, 
however, in doing them up, as it annoys 
the horse to have his collars too stiff. ‘ 


** Your husband is quite a literary man,” 
remarked Mrs. Dobson. ‘‘ Yes,” sighed 
Mrs. Jobson, as she brushed his slippers 
from the mantel-piece and fished his sky- 
blue cravat out of the coal-hod, ‘‘he always 
was littery.” : 


“Did you hurt any birds to-day?” in- 


| quired the old farmer of the amateur sports- 


man, 


**Well, no,” he replied, as he sorted 
out his legs from the barbed-wire fence, 
** but I guess I made some of ’em soar.” 
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GET 


STARTED RIGHT. 

Notes of busy preparation for the coming 
theatrical season are heard in the highways 
of the stage and the by-ways of dramatic 
columns. The trick of commencing as a 
‘* preliminary season” performances in the 
early autumn, when they are really a con- 
tinuous part of the year’s, campaign is rather 
an amusing pretense, which managers keep 
up and the public good-naturedly wink at. 
Managers shift the responsibility of these 
trial productions by claiming that they are 
put on and played ‘in the Pickwickian 
sense ” as it were, when they are really ad- 
vance feelers of public taste. Occasionally, 
one of these performances has the merit of 
light wine and fruit that prepare the public 
appetite for the full repast. 

It isa good thing to start right, David 
Crockett said; and the best horses can be 
used up in scoring. If the managers want 
to start right there are some minor details 


that they might attend to, which would 
much conduce to a good send off. The 


things that Tue JupGE would like to see 
are various innovations in the nature of 
reform, such as an Augnstin Daly treatment 
of sidewalk brokers; a discontinuance of 
favoritism as to the best seats in the house; 
and a cessation of that obtaining goods un- 
der false pretenses by actors and managers 
who promise the public that which they 
have not to give. A despicable example 
was the use of poor, demented John McCul- 
lough’s name as an attraction in a benefit | 
performance. 
It is not managers and actors alone who | 
might ‘‘ get off in better shape” this fall 
than they have done heretofore. It would | 
be a highly-nice thing if the habit of coming 
late to performances and disturbing the 
audience and actors could be reformed alto- 
gether. The school rule which compelled 
tardy pupils to wait until a change of classes 
before taking their respective seat might be 
enforced if ushers were not allowed to seat 
late comers until achange of scene or end of 
an act. And the underbred habit of going 
out between the acts ‘‘toseeaman!” Why 
should an alleged gentleman be allowed this 
privilege to the discomfiture of every lady 
he crowds in front of? And the simpering 
of girls, the whispering of women and the 
undertones of men during the performance, 
ure they delectable to any one but the offen- 


der? Verily, the general etiquette of thea- | 
tre habitues is open to reform. 
THE HEAVEN-KISSING HILL. | 


Evidently Manager J. M. Hill’s motto is | 
‘‘Anything that is worth doing at all is 
worth doing well.” This may be assigned 
as the principal reason for his usual success. | 
His prestige furnishes the best augury of his 


THE JUDGE. 


success in his present undertaking at the 
Union Square theatre. 

When Mr. Hill heard Margaret Mather 
give parlor recitations in Buffalo a few years 
ago, he thought he saw genius in embryo 
and at once magnanimously and speculatively 
invested in its possibilities. Mr. Hill pos- 
sesses all the daring of a speculator, but, 
unlike that uncertain class, he has the con- 
stancy of a Knight Errant of old; when 
once he espouses a cause, person, or enter- 
prise the continuance of his support is guar- 
anteed. Probably by and through the 
efforts of Mr. Hill, Miss Mather has been 
the best advertised woman in America. 
Nor is advertising all the advantage he has 
given her—though this was a superior kind, 
being legitimate in its method, which is 
quite unusual in these days of tricks, extra- 
vagance and sensationalism. Mr. Hill did 
more. He gave the untrained girl the best 
education for the professional career; for 
two years her life was study and practice; 
lessons in articulation, dramatic expression, 
stage deportment, gymnastics, dancing, box- 
ing, ete. Then was his star made to appear 
under the most favorable circumstances. 

What more could any one desire, unless it 
be native dramatic instinct? Whether Mar- 
garet Mather is thus endowed or not, we will 
not presumetosay. We have seen her when 
her portrayal of certain emotions was excel- 
lent. We have scen her when the entire 
performance was mediocre; again, when it 
was decidedly poor—a succession of attempts 
Without the achievement of a single point. 
Nor was this great difference in performances 
due to a difference in Miss Mather’s stage ex- 
eprience, for these varying cfforts were given 
within the same week. Iler meagerest at- 
tempt was the role of Mary Stuart. She 
was like a school girl in her portrayal of 
royal agony, supplication, despair. The 
part was beyond herconception. ‘T'wo years 
ago Juliet was her greatest success and 
doubtless that success will be heightened 
by the experience and developmeut she has 
had since then. 

Also by the magnificent setting in which 
she will appear at the Union Square this 








fall, albeit all the talk now is about the set- 
ting, not about the star. Mr. Hill’s earnest 
efforts seem to be principally put forth in 
preparing the most expensive and luxurious 
accessions to his Shakespearian production. 
The inlaid pavements, the mosaics, the cos- 
tumes will be in perfect keeping with the 
condition of the age which has been chosen 
for its representation by the artist, Mr. Al- 
fred Thompson. Having had the charge of 
Henry Irving’s costly production of this 
play in London, Mr. Thompson feels confi- 
dent of excelling even that chef d’euvre. 
Thus money and artistic skill will expel the 
past dinginess of Union Square Theatre, and 
replace it by asplendor as new to a New York 
audience as it will be suggestive of the 
poetized Juxury of Italian life in the four- 
teenth century. 

Mr. Hill, an American, with an Amer- 
ican star, obtains his desired materials 
from foreign looms. Mrs. Langtry and 
Ellen Terry, foreign actors, bay materials 
in New York which are of Ameri an 
manufacture ‘‘because they cannot find 
anything to compare with them England.” 
The relation of estimates is reversed. 





EPIGRAM ON CATSKILL. 
I've seen the Catskill Mountains, 
I've seen the cats kill mice, 
But never till last season 
Saw I the Catskill ice. 
Now, if the cats kill lice, 
I wish they with a bat’s skill 
Would catch and chew mosquitos, too; 
I then could laud the cats, skill. 


FRED 8, RYMAN, 





‘‘T pay my hired man sixteen dollars a 
month and found,” said old Blodget. 
“And found,” interrupted his niece. 
** What do you mean by that? How do you 
find him?” ‘* Why,” replied the old man, 
‘if he don’t know I’m comin’ I generally 
find him either asleep or with his arms 


, around the hired girl.” 
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JUDC Z , 
E_ CHANGE TO THE GYAND-SURY 


Ladies and Gentlemen of the Grand Jury of Public 
Opinion e 


You need to turn your inquiry to the 
methods by which Washington officials pre- 
tend to practice civil service reform, and to 
the influence of those methods on our po- 
litical life. You will find from evidence 
laid before you that the principal change in 
the method of distributing offices is one of 
outside show. fter giving the President 
all the credit that is claimed for him for a 
desire to secure a non-partisan public ser- 
vice, you will see that the general practice 
of the departments is to distribute offices as 
party spoils. 

It will be shown to you that this practice 
iscloaked under a system of preferring 
secret charges against incumbents of offices 
and professing to remove them /or cause, 
when in most cases the only real offense 
against them is their politics. This system | 
turns the departments into secret star- 
chambers where reputable citizens are tried 
without their being present in person or by 
counsel, and condemned unheard. They 
are then removed from office with a black- 
ened character, so far as such condemnation 
can affect their characters. 

This, your jury cannot fail to see, is 
simply the spoils system plus defamation of 
character. It is libel added to partisan de- 
Capitation. 

You will have evidence upon which to 
base the conclusion that the practices of 
this system may be indictable for suborna- 
tiod of perjury. It holds out to eager can- 
didates for office a bribe to file affidavits 
against the characters of the incumbents. 
As these affidavits are kept secret, there is 
in addition the promise that such perjury 
shall never become known and return to 
plague the inventors. 

It will be in evidence before you that the 
post-master general has advertized for Demo- 
crats to prepare these secret charges to ob- 
tain office, and that a Democratic club in 
Washington is sending out circulars asking 
Democratic county committees to prepare 
sworn charges against all Republicans in 
office. 

Cases will be submitted to you where | 
officials of the highest character have been 
removed upon sworn charges covering 
offences of the most serious and even crim- 
inal nature, which have subsequently been 
proven false, malicious and slanderous. 
Evidence in one such case was refuted suf- 
ficiently to cause the deposed official’s re- 
instutement. The charges being kept secret, 
the accused rarely has such an opportunity 
to clear his record. 

This introduces a new influence into our | 
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political life, and it is for your jury to de- 
termine whether it should not be stopped 
before it educates a class of spies, informers, 
sneaks and perjurers for partisan purposes 
and adds a new peril to our political conten- 
tions. Such unmanly and undemocratic 
warfare between neighbors constitutes in- 
dictable offences under the code of public 
morality. 

Your jury should consider that any 
honest attempt to reform the civil service is 
likely to be injured by such hypocrisy. To 
continue the spoils system under such dem- 
oralizing pretences is sure to re-act on Presi- 
dent Cleveland and all who shall after him 
honestly try to reform the civil service. 
You will perceive an irrepressible conflict 
going on between the old and the new 
theories of public patronage. Self-respect- 
ing Democrats who believe in the old doc- 
trine ‘*'T'o the victor belong the spoils,” do 
not want Republicans turned out under any 
other accusation than that they are Repub- 
licans and because Democrats have been 


voted the offices by a majority of the | 


people. Honest civil-service reformers, on 
the other hand, do not want any one turned 
out at all, unless they are fully, openly and 
fairly proved incompetent or dishonest. 


No one wants the spy system except de- | 
partment officials who carry water on both | 
shoulders by continuing the spoils system | 


and calling it reform. Your jury will de- 
liberate on the best remedy for this official 
false pretence and wrong-doing. C. E. B. 





TWENTY DOLLARS in gold coin was found 
in the stomach of an ox slaughtered in 
Oregon. If it had been an ass it would have 
made a good president for a New York 
bank, 
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WILL YOU LOVE ME? 


} 
BY H. ELLIOT M’BRIDE. | 
Will you love me when deep sorrow 

Closes ‘round my sinking heart, 
When my dreams of bliss are over | 


And my fondest hopes depart? | 
Will you? 
| 


Will you love me when life’s pleasures 
All have faded from my view 
When tobacco is advancing 
And I cannot raise a chew? 
Speak out. 


Will you love me when forsaken 





By the friends of former years, 
Will you stand and wring out kerchiefs 
As I shed the briny tears? 
What do you say? 


Will you love me when dejected, | 
Broken down with grief and care; 
Will you still be kind— forgiving 
When I get upon a tear? 
I want to know. 


Will you love me ever—always— 

Can I thus on you rely? | 

Wili you always give me sausage, 

Ham and eggs and chicken pie? 
That's the question. 


Yes, I feel that you will suit me; 
You'll be kind and tender still; 
You have money—you're a daisy— 
I will take you—yes I will— 
That's so! 
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Mamma (sharply)—‘“‘ Vera, 
Miss Vera—*‘ He sings so fas t, Mamma! 
Mama—‘*‘ No more do I—no more does anybody. 





Briefs Submitted. 





BY CHAS, F. LUMMIS. 





A pair of scissors—two boiling teapots. 
The trapper’s motto—bear and fur-bear. 


A concert programme might be called the 
bill of air. 


A life-insurance policy— never to bring 


spring poems to the editor in person. 


No, Maud, it doesn’t follow that army 
officers always smoke ‘‘ rank ” cigars. 


Patriotism with the small boy is a matter 
of fire-crackers, rockets and so Fourth. 


The way of the transgressor used to be 
hard, but now we carpet it with Brussels. 


‘“*A gentleman of leisure” generally 


means one who has leisure for everything 
except being a gentleman. 


‘*The p’lice has sought me, not I the 
p'lice,” as the thief remarked when asked 
how he came behind the bars. 


‘* This is the weigh I long have sought,” 
said the grocer, fixing upa ‘“‘ pound” that 
was good for only eleven ounces, 


The Thomas cat has many pursuits— 
pursuit of mice, pursuit of the canary, and 
purr-suit of maria on the back fence. 


** Pa, what do they always have a hand- 


kerchief over Justice’s eys for?” ‘* Be- | 


cause, my son, the lawyers have talked her 
blind.” 


‘Tramps are becoming very troublesome 
in the interior,” says anexchange. The in- 
terior is also very troublesome in a good 
many tramps. 











MUSIC AT HOME. 


(A Comic Song, in Fronch, by Monsieur Patatras.) 


why don’t you laugh? 





How’s the Market. 


If you wish to be popular among your ac- 


| quaintances without spending a cent, the 


secret lies in three words. 

Whenever you meet a man whom you 
know, grasp his hand warmly, and ask, 
** How’s the market? ” 

The effect of these words is magical. 
Your friend thinks that you think that he 
is carrying one or two thousand shares of 
New York Central or other stock and he 
suspects you of the same gentle vice. 

Be careful, however, about the tone in 
which you utter the words. Do not speak 
them too soberly or your hearer will think 
that you think that he has lost money in 
stock-gambling. Nor yet too lightly, or he 
will think that you are jesting with him. 
Pitch your note somewhat betwixt and be- 
tween the two—a happy mixture of the or- 
thodox parson giving out Old Hundred, and 
the prima donna in the opera bouffe: thus— 
* How’s the market?” 

Before your hearer has recovered from 
your delicate flattery, he will have forgotten 
himself so far as to ask you to take a cigar. 
Indeed, I knew one young fellow, who 
always hit the exact key in which the ques- 
tion should be pitched, who by his magic 
spell made every year three hundred and 
sixty-five good bunches out of his friends, 
and was more popular than if he had given 
them twice the number. Such successes, 
however, are rare in these times. 

The enquiry has a peculiarly soft and in- 
sinuating charm for very moral men who 
never touch a share of stock; for such men 
are always pleased to think that you think 
| that they deviate a little on the sly. 


WILLIAM WASHBURN, 








Can’t you see everybody in fits ? 
I don’t understand a word he says ed 
But you needn't 


| tune. 
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show it, you silly child!” 


Briefs Submitted. 


In these daysa dandy is the visible scion of 
arich father. 


The meanest woman has at last been 
found. She stole the cover of her husband’s 
coffin to use as an ironing-board. 


It is not surprising that printers are so 
morose as a general thing, When it is con- 
sidered that they are so often ‘‘out of 
sorts.” 


An Irishman being in reduced circum- 
stances, and having nothing but a policy on 
his life, committed suicide so that he could 
collect the insurance. 

During the recent agrarian skirmishes in 
Ireland it has been noticed that while the 
men place the shamrocks in their hats the 
women put the real ones in the business end 
of their stockings. 


An old base-ballist, having the misfor- 


| tune to lose both his legs by accident while 


officiating as umpire, utilized two of his 
prize bats as a pair of new legs; and now 
some wag says he is club-footed, and confi- 
dentially adds that this is a devilish good 
joke. 

A Baltimore farmer, taking dinner at a 
hotel, astonished even the waiter by his 
ubiquitous appetite. An Englishman atthe 
table remarked that ‘*’e must be one of 
those blarsted Baltimore ‘eaters we ‘car so 
much about, you know.” 


An Irishman hearing that an old coat once 
worn by Washington had recently been sold 
for a fabulous amount, thus soliloquized: 
** Begorra, I'll invist all the money J hov 
in owld cloths, and a houndred years after 
I’m ded I'll sell thim and make me for- 


”? 






































THE POETRY OF SUMMER. 
Oh, Muse, come down 
With laurel crown, 
And place it on the poet’s brow; 
He's bound to write 
A verse ere night, 
And by the gods he don't know how. 


Because the heat, 
In house and street, 
Has melted all his thoughts sublime; 
He cannot shine 
In measured line, 
And all his work is sunstruck rhyme. 


The blistered sun 
has spared not one 
Of all his inspirations deep, 
Although he tried, 
Before they died, 
To put them all on ice to keep. 
THE MUSE. 
Go to, go to! 
I cannot do 
The thing, dear sir, you ask of me, 
Old man, you bet, 
I'm all a-sweat— 
This Muse is on ah. o. t. 
{Merchant Traveller. 





OYEZ! OYEZ! 


IT HAS ITS DRAWBACKS, 


‘‘ There is pleasure in the pathless woods,” 

A pleasure that their sweet seclusion grants, 
Sut not for him, who, in their solitudes, 

Sits down upon a colony of ants. 


MOSQUITO TIME. 
Who stsys at home is from mosquitos free 
Or nearly so; he is a man of sense; 
But he who camps in groves or near the sea 
These nights, must suffer agony in tents. 
[Boston Courier. 


Saloon-keepers are poets—don’t they rye 
’em?—[Stockton Maverick. 

The pretty girl behind a calico counter in 
a fashionable dry-goods store is a print-sis of 
the realm.—| Merchant Traveller. 


The Prince of Wales calls his new brother- 
in-law a ‘‘ dirty Dutch beggar.” Evidently 
the Prince is not anxious to secure the Ger- 
man vote.—[ Merchant Traveller. 


A Washington woman who has had large 
experience among office-seekers is about to 
write a temperance tale called, ‘‘ Ten 
Knights in a Bar-room.—[ Wash. Hatchet. 


The Mohammedans have ninety-nine 
names for God, but no Mohammedan ever 
uses all of them until he mashes his finger 
in tacking down carpet. 

{ Newman Independent. 

A manufacturer of glass eyes says that his 
products are now so skillfully made as to 
defy detection. Even the wearers of the 
glass eyos can’t see through the deception. 


[Chicago Ledger. 


** A St. Louis bride has seventeen pairs of 
kids,” says an exchange. That’s rather 
rushing things, ain’t it?—[St. Pan] Herald. 

Stockton teacher to boy in grammar class 
—‘‘ John, correct the following sentence: 
It are very cold.” John, as he wipes the 
perspiration from his forehead with his 
shirt-sleeve—It are durned hot. 

[Stockton Maverick. 

As an ex-pugilist stepped on the top of a 
ladder to enter a shaft, he was struck with 
apoplexy. The coroner’s jury returned the 


THE JUDGE. 


verdict, ‘‘We find that Jim was knocked out 
in the first round, by apoplexy.’ 
[Stockton Maverick. 


Sara Bernhardt’s robe-de-chambre was re- 
cently made into soup. The chef mistook 
it for a piece of maccaroni. 

[St. Paul Herald. 


A printer who was shown a crazy-quilt 
was innocently asked how it got so badly 
*‘ pied.” Printers ‘‘pi,” it may be neces- 
sary to explain for the benefit of some per- 
sons, is a confused mass of type. 

[ Norristown Herald. 


Philadelphia hasan Indian barber. A 
** tonsorial artist of the red man _ persuasion 
knows how to remove ‘‘ dandruff,” but the 
fact that he takes the scalp with it may in- 
terfere somewhat with his trade. 

[ Norristown Herald, 

A New York doctor says we take too 
many baths and keep too clean to be healthy. 
It is inferred that he has been making a di- 
agnosis of alive tramp. <A tramp is never 
sick, never bathes, and is always provided 
with an appetite as voracious as a steam saw 
mill.—[ Norristown Herald. 


In a New York lace house the girl clerks, 
being suspected of little thefts, organized a 
vigilance committee and soon discovered the 
thief to bea man. The girls thought it was 
enough to bear the burden of ice-cream jokes 
without being accused of stealing, this hot 
weather.—| Wash. Hatchet. 


Clergyman (on his way from church to 
the son of a parishioner rather addicted to 
hunting on Sunday—‘‘ My little boy, I 
didn’t see your father at church this mor- 
ning; Iam afraid he does not fear God. 
Young Heathen—‘*‘ Oh, yes, I guess he does; 
he took his gun with him this morning. 


[| Chicago Ledger. 


. 

A young lady at New London, Conn., has 
trained her pug dog to lick postage stamps 
for her. It is the opinion of Prof. Huxley 
and other scientists that a dude might be 
taught to perform a similar service; though 
it must be confessed that some dudes don’t 
look as if they possessed sufficient strength 
to lick a postage stamp. 

[ Norristown Herald. 


Miss Coshannigan—‘‘ Mr. Flipkins, what 
is a schooner? ” 

Flipkins—‘‘ Eh? Oh, it’s a 
don, | mean—a two masted sailing vessel 
Miss Coshannigan—-‘‘ Ah, thanks.” 

Flipkins—‘‘ Are you interested in yacht- 
ing, Clairetta? ” 

Miss C.—‘‘ No. I merely wanted to know 
what schooners are. Mr. Sharp said you 
could navigate more schooners across the 
bar without getting wrecked than any other 
man he knew.”—[ Lynn Union. 





I beg par- 


” 


He was in the habit of coming home every 
night at two o’clock in the morning. She 
grew weary of this and rendered his la ch- 
key useless by locking the front door. He 
was obliged to ring the bell. and was horror- 
stricken, when his wife appeared at the win- 
dow and murmured: ‘‘ Go away, George, I 
expect my husband home every moment.” 
He has become very domesticated since. 

[ Boston Gazette. 





SKITS FROM SOM’ERESVILLE. 
** All men are liars,” said the Psalmist. 
This is the only trustworthy evidence that 
we have that the Psalmist live in Chicago. 





We hear a good deal said about the quick- 


13 


ness of Irish wit, but after all is it at all 
strange that an Irishman should say Pat 
things? 


Catching flies was the favorite amusement 
of the Emperer Domitian. Muffing them 
seems to be the favorite amusement of the 
Boston base-ball nine this year. 

‘© A baby’s arms encircle the world,” says 
the proverb man of the Merchant Traveller. 
We nave noticed that a baby usually gets 
the earth, when its grandmother is around. 


“* Are they fit?” eagerly queries the head- 


lines of a ubiquitous advertisement. If the 
adviser means the battle of the Revolution 
we unhesitatingly reply they are. They 


were fit some time ago. 


There are thirteen widows living on one 
strect about three hundred yards long in 
Americus, Ga. Tne city authorities pro- 
pose to put up at each end of the street a 
sign ‘‘ Dangerous Passing.” 


There is a well-grounded suspicion in 
Boston that the band which perambulates 
the streets to advertise the base-ball games 
is composed of the members of the Boston 
base-ball nine in disguise. Color is lent to 
this suspicion by the fact that they play so 
badly. 





FASHION NOTES. 


White serge for bathing suits is a favorite 
with young ladies. ‘The briny surge is like- 
wise en regle. 

Cuss words are now trimmed with sheol 
edging. Damnation language is still painted 
a vivid red. 

The front-gate kiss has given place to the 
seaside osculation. It makes a very pretty 
trimming for small talk. 

Very stylish ¢ete-a-tetes are composed of 
mashed dude, trimmed with ice-creamed 
dudeen.—[ Washington Hatchet. 





How sweet on svmmer evenings, 
When flowers in slumber droop, 
To sit with your adored one 
Upon her brown-stone stoop. 
Tis hard, and likewise guilty; 
Sut what care you for that? 
if she’s thoughtful, 
She'll bring to you a mat. 


You love —and, 


Perchance it may be bristly, 
And thin attire you wear; 
But cold the love that anguish, 
For her sake, will not bear. 
[Boston Gazette. 





“I DON’T WANT RELIEF, BUT CURE,” 


is the exclamation of thousands suffering 
from catarrh. ‘To all such we say: Catarrh 
can be cured by Dr. Sage’s Catarrh Remedy. 
It has been done in thousands of cases; why 





not in yours? Your danger is in delay. 
Enclose a stamp to World’s Dispensary 
Medical Association, Buffalo, N. Y., for 
pamphlet on this disease. 


A GREAT QUESTION. 


A question that has agitated the country 
for years is about to be decided by a court 
of competent jurisdiction. It is the ques- 
tion of how low a low-necked dress may be 
worn. A New York lady attended a ball, 
and was expelled by the management on the 
ground that her dress was too low in the 
neck, and she has brought suit for damages, 
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and for a vindication. The court will be 
compelled to decide how low a ladv may cut 
her dress at the neck without being im- 
proper. Mr. Whitelaw, in the New York 
‘‘ Tribune,” alluding to the need of a boun- 
dary commission to decide on the low-neck 
question, Says: 

‘* With the methods by which the court 
will arrive at its decision we have no con- 
cern. It is evident, however, that the court 
will have to appoint a committee of experts, 
who will make a survey and fix a boundary 
which, in their opinion, should be adopted 
as the southerly boundary of neck. Such a 
report, properly illustrated with a typo- 
graphical map, would give the court suffi- 
cient data on which to base a decision. At 
any rate, a decision will be made, and we 
shall soon know the true extent of neck, 
and be able to decide at a glance whether 
any given low-necked dress keeps within the 
territorial limits, or whether it unlawfully 
encroaches upon territory not appertaining 
to neck.” 

This is a question that all persons will be 
glad to see settled definitely, and it will be 
well for the judge to exercise great cere in 
the selection of a jury. A jury of married 
men would be apt to decide that any low- 
necked dress was too low. A jury of young 
men who had sisters would decide the same 
way, but a jury of wicked, worldly men, 
who have no relatives to be ashamed of, 
would decide that the lower the dress is cut 
the healthier and the more stylish it is. It 
depends a great deal on who wears the 
A lady with adress cut rather low, 
seeing another lady with a dress cut even 
lower, will stick up her nose and eall her a 
disgusting thing, and the next time she at- 
tends a party she will outdo the ‘‘disgust- 
ing thing” in the lowness of her dress. A 
man who will chide his wife or sister for 
wearing a dress too low will often hang 
around some lady outside of the family, 
whose dress is too low for any kind of use. 
Some ladies do carry this fashion too far, 
and no However wicked a man 
may be, it gives him a chill to see a dress cut 


dress. 


mistake. 


the liver. 











dies, and 





Copyrighted rilla. 


JOHN WYLIE, 88 Mo 
with want of appetite, 
the small of his back-* 
the kidneys and liver. 
man avgain. 

Fr. J. Hopper, AKeraunee, Wis., 
the liver, having terrible headaches, 
he could hardly walk. 

JuLES Y. GETCHELL, St. Louis, Mo. 
man, for some years, from no other cause than dei 
He tried Ayer's Sarsaparilla, and says: 


blessing of God it has cured me. 


JoOsEPH M. HOPKINS, 
had been treated 1 
Complaint, but received no benefit until he took Ayer’s Sarsapa- 
Three bottles of this medicine cured him. 


THE 


so low behind as 
plaster has been taken off the small of the 
back, and if he has courage after that to go 
around in front of the lady, and find that 
the dress is even lower in front, he is 
to have fits. The law should protect aman, 
and it is well that this case has been taken 
to the New York courts. How many re- 
spectable ladies who wear low-necked dresses 


JUDGE. 


to show where a porous | 


liable 


in public places, would consent to appear as | 


witnesses in this case, attired in the dresses 
they have worn so low, and testify that the 
woman who was refused admission at the 
ball did not outrage propriety, though her 
dress on that occasion might not be as low 
as theirs often are. If dresses have to he 
worn low on account of ventilation, or 
health, ladies ought to put screens in front 
of them, or a pane of glass. —[ Peck’s Sun. 


Weak lungs, spitting of blood, consump- 
tion, and kindred affections, cured without 
physician. Address for treatise, 
stamps, WorLD’s DISPENSARY 
AssocrATION, Buffalo, N. Y. 


MEDICAL 





DAVID AND GOLIATH 


with two | 


Goliath was originally the giant in a side- | 


show in Gath, at thirteen dollars a week, 
but when the war broke out he enlisted in 
the army of the Philistines, more for the 
bounty than anything else. This life seemed 
to hit him about right, for Goliath was 
naturally lazy and trifling. Of course I’m 
telling you this in my own language, but I’m 
giving it to you straight. 

When the army of Israel camped over in 
the valley of Elah, it looked pretty squally 
for Saul, and he felt like sending in his re- 
signation. 

Every morning, after breakfast, Goliath 
dressed in his brass plug hat, and cast iron- 
corset, and copper clothes, would sail out 
and poke fun at Saul and his home guards. 

Goliath was a large, husky yahoo, from 
the headwaters of the Chug, and had a hand 


on nim like a horse-block. He was muscled 


Without Doubt 


That poor fellow has some disease of the Liver 
or Kidneys. 
a condition. 


Ayer’s Sarsaparilia 


has relieved and cured hundreds of similar cases. 


It is pitiful to see a man in such 


dy st.. Lowell, Mass.. 


oppressive weakness, and s¢ 


was troubled 
vere pains in 


} 


all indications of serious derangement of 


Ayer’s Sarsaparilla made him a well 
suffered from bad action of 
h pains in his back 
He was cured by Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. 


and suc 


. was a broken down 
ingement of 
* By the 


1 feel young again. The best 


that can be said of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla ix not half good enough.” 


Veriden, Conn., tried many reme- 


y various physicians, for Kidney 


Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, 


Prepared by Dr. J 


Cc. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 


Sold by all Druggists. Price $1; six bottles, 85. 














up in good shape, too. When he began on 
a& man it meant six months in the hospital 
with careful nursing, and if Goliath felt 
grieved and hurt about something a man had 
said about him, and took the man aside to 
have a little talk about it, the man’s widow 
applied right off for the life insurance. In 
this way Goliath used to be respected very 
much around Gath. 

So every day he would come out on the 
mesa and sass the armies of Israel, and tell 
Saul that if he had a full-grown man who 
had any sand, he would like to have him 
come over and get himself measured for a 
pair of wings. Day after day he would walk 
out with his bomb-proof clothes on, and 
cordially invite the Israelites to come over, 
one ata time, and let him paralyze ’em. And 
Saul, on behalf of his people, declined the 
invitation, with thanks. He told Goliath 
that while he would be glad to meet him for 
a little soft glove tete-a-tete, he would have 
to decline any meeting on a basis of open 
hostility. This caused the campaign to drag, 
and the daily papers in Israel began to criti- 
cise Saul, and to ask why he did not come 
home and hoe corn instead of fooling away 
his time on the Philistines. 

Just then David came down from his 
father’s sheep ranch on Independence Moun- 
tain, over against Bethlehem, Judah, on the 
old California trail, to see how the war was 
progressing. He wanted to take a trip to 
some place where there would be no danger 
of bodily harm, so his parents thought it 
would be safer perhaps for him to go down 
to the front, *‘ where war waged its wild de- 
solation, and threatened our land to destroy.” 
They told him to gO down where the two 
armies were engaged in open hostilities, and 
they would feel perfectly easy about him; but 
they cautioned him not to wander away 
from the army into the woods and get lost. © 

So David went over to hear Goliath speak 
his piece. Every morning for forty days the 
dime-museum giant came out and opened 
court, requesting the Israelites to come over 
and meet a fate worse than death. sut the 
Israelites preferred death to general debility 
and old age. They had relations at home on 
whom they were dependent. 

Just as David got to the front, Goliath 
came out and spoke with a loud voice, and 
cried out and defied the armies of Israel; and 
Saul’s army scattered and fell over each other 
trying to get into the woods, and behold 
there were not trees for all the soldiers of the 
armies of Israel to climb. 

And David was disgusted, and told Saul 
that he would like to go out and fight the 
Philistines if some courageous Israelite would 
come along and hold his coat for him. 
Everybedy laughed at David; and his 
brothers especially, as soon as they had 
stopped running and got behind a tree and 
recovered their breath, began to ridicule 
David. But David insisted on it, and told 
Saul that one time when a mountain lion and 


Physicians and 
Druggists Recommend 





BITTERS 


Combining IRON with PURE VEGETABLE TONICS, 
quickly and completely Cleanses and Enriches the Blood. 
Quickens the action of the Liver and Kidneys. Clears 
the complexion, makes the skin smooth. It does not 
injure the the teeth, cause headache, or produce constipation—al) 
other Iron medicines do, 

The Genuine has above Trade Mark and crossed red lines op 

wrapper. TAKE NO OTHER. 




























































VEGETABLE 


PAIN pestROYER 











NEAT AND ELEGANT 


BOOK BINDING. 
SPECIMENS ON EXHIBITION. 
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F YOU WANT GOOD WORK AT LOW FIGURES, SAVE 
CANVASSER’S COMMISSION, AND COME DIRECT TO 


JAMES FE. WALKER, 
14 Dey Street, N. Y. 


BEHNIN 


FIRST CLASS 
Grand Square d& Upright 
eTilAWOoOS. 


Warerooms : 3 W. 14th St. & 129 E. 126th S¢ 


Factory, N. E.-corner 12 st. and ist ave., New York. 





GEORGE MATHER’S SONS, 
60 JOHN STREET, N. Y,, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


Black and Colored Type and Lithographic 


PRINTING INKS. 
ESTABLISHED 1816. 


This Paper is Printed With Our Inks. 





BEST TRUSS EVER USED! 


Improved Elastic Truss. Worn 
night and day. Positively cures 
YZ Rupture. Sent by mail everywhere. 
Write for full descriptive circulars 
to the 


NEW YORK ELAS- 
TIC TRUSS CO., 
744 Broadway, New York. 








¥ YUT 7) can hold any case also Varicocele. 
4 Pay when cured. Open day and eve- 


nings. PEET & CO., 501 6th ave., cor. 30th Street. 








THE JUDGE. 


a grizzly bear came and carried off se weil of 
his father’s sheep, he ran after them and 
overtook them, and after he had knocked the 
lion silly with his fist he ran his hand down 
the bear’s throat, caught him by the tail and 
turned him wrong side out. The king said: 
** Well, did you really do that? If you did, 
I’ve a good notion to give you the freedom 
of the Philistine camp, and if you will bring 
me Goliath’s scalp, stretched on a shingle, | 
will give you all the money you want and my 
only daughter, for I’d just as soon tell you 
in confidence that this side-show giant is 
getting to be a perfect eyesore to me, and, 
between you and me, I think he is overdo- 
ing this ‘thing and making a nuisance of 
himself.” 

So David said he would go, and Saul 
dressel him up in a railroad-iron overcoat, 
but the boy couldn’t handle it. He took off 
the fire-and-burglar-proof overcoat and filled 
his pocket full of rocks and sailed in. When 
Goliath came out he turned his nose up at 
David, and asked him if his mother knew he 
was out. He 


feed him to the coyotes. 

Then David, in a-gentlemanly way, told 
Goliath that he didn’t claim to be much of a 
talker in public, but that he relied on the 
righteousness of his cause. He came not 
with words and banners and torchlight pro- 
cessions, but he believed that he was right, 
and came there to prove it. He was no pub- 
lie speaker, he said, but he thought that the 
thing had gone far enough. He then sur- 
prised Goliath with a moss agate behind the 
ear. The gentleman from Gath fell to the 
earth with a ‘‘sickening thud,” and David 
cut his head off with the giant’s own sword. 
From these injuries Goliath never fully re- 
covered, and finally deceased. 

Then the men of Israel, and of Judah rose 
up, and whooped with a loud voice, and 
pursued their enemies, and they fed the 
fowls of the air with Philistines on toast for 
forty days, and David became solid with the 
king, and made money, and wore his good 
clothes every day. Wherever he went he 
was regarded as a great success, and all the 
giants were perfectly friendly toward him. 

[ Detroit Free Press. 


She graduated in a blaze of glory; 
She delivered a superb salutatory: 
She was strong in her reliance 
That she'd mastered every science, 
And, in fact, she felt completely hunky-dory. 


When she went forth, in the world, to fill her 


station, 
Of herself she had the deepest admiration; 
But she soon her pride repented, 
And became quite discontented, 
With her little stock of’useful information. 
[Boston Gazette 





AN IMPORTANT ARREST. 


The arrest of a suspicious character upon 
his general appearance, movements or com- 
panionship, without waiting until he has 
robbed a traveler, fired a house, or murdered 
a fellow man, is an important function of a 
shrewd detective. Even more important is 
the arrest of a disease which, if not checked, 
will blight and destroy a human life. The 
frequent cough, loss of appetite, general 
languor or debility, pallid skin, and bodily 
aches and pains, announce the approach of 
pulmonary consumption, which is promptly 
arrested and permanently cured by Dr. 
Pierce’s ‘Golden Medical Discovery.” 
Sold by druggists, 


talked mean to David, and | 
finally told him to come over and he would 
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HAY FEVER. 

I have been a great sufferer 
from Hay Fever for 15 years. I 
read ‘of the wondrous cures by 
Ely’s Cream Balm and thought 


I would try once more. After 
one application I was wonderful 
ly helped. Two weeks ago l 
commenced using it and now I 
feel ENTIRELY CURED. It is the 
greatest discovery known.—Du- 
hamel Clark, Farmer, Lee, Mass. 


CREAM BALM 


has gained an enviable reputa 
tion, displac ing all other prepa:a 
tions. A particle is applied int« 
each n stril; no pain; agree: ee le to use 
or at Druggists’. Send for c 

ELY BROTHE R S, Druggists, Owego, N. Y. 


Send $1, $2, $8, or $5 for a retail box 
by express, of the best candies in 
America, putup elegantly, and strict- 
ly pure. Suitable for presents. 

Refers to all Chic 


‘ago 
Address, GUNTHER, Confectioner, 


758 Madison St., Chicago. 


Sct Gxure Lee 


Manhood weit — 
A faerie’ te prescription of @ noted speuiaties (now md 
Addres: 


wists can fill it. 
oR. “WARD & CO., LOUISIANA, ua 


Price 3) cents, by mail 











MUST BE USED. 


Young’s Patent Electric Belts 


FOR THE CURE OF NERV 

OUSNESS, NERV‘ cS DEBIL 

ITY. LOSS OF MANHOOD, 

— \ WEAKNESS OF BODY AND 
“WEALTH RESTORER” J\ MIND, YOUTHFUL ERRORS, 
“TRADE MARK &e. A MEDICAL WORK TO 

= = BE GIVEN AWAY, showin 





sufferers how they may -e curec 

and recover Health, Strength and Manly Vigor, WITHOUT 

THE AID OF MEDICINE, will be sent free by post on receipt 

of stamped directed enve lope Address, Dr. W. YOUNG, 260 

Hudson Street, New York. Two blocks north of Canai Street. 
Mention this paper. 





Conway ISLAND 


STEREOPTICON. 


ADVERTISERS will see the impcrtance of being repre- 
sented on the 


STEREOPTICON BULLETINS 


At the Coney Island terminus of the Sea Beach Railway, 
The number of advertisements teing limited, prompt appli 


eation is solicited. For particulars, &c., apply to 


aA. & LTOVUNG, 
NO. 185 FIFiH AVE., NEW YORK CITY. 









COLUMBIA BICYCLES 







W te gg Rh ed 
A\ \ AND TRICYCLES. 
AS Illustrated Catalogue Sent Free. 








Ap THE POPE M’F’GCo. 


vk yy 597 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 


Branch Houses :—!2 Warren St., New York; 115 Wabash 


Avenue, Chicago, 
PILES! PILES! PILES!! 
Cured without Knife, 


Posier or Salve. No 
charge until cured. Write for reference. 


Dr. Corkins, Taytor’s Hore., Jersey Crry. 
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THE JUDGE. 








VERY HARD TIMES. 


—*| fail to see the promised crop of prosperity.” 
BIA—"I guess we will have to kill the eagle or starve.” 
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